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To his GR AC E the 
Duke of RICHMOND. 


HALL then the diſtant INDIAN Coaſt, 
Around the World her Wealth convey ; 

And BRIT AIN that has more to boaſt, 
Hide all her Riches from the Day ? 


Oh RICHMOND let thy skilful Hand, 
Unknown before ſome Art devile ; 
And teach us by thy (2) Myſtic Wand 
Where all her ſacred Treaſure lies. 


What tho BRITANNTA's Bluſhing Iſle, 
Reſolv'd no other Eye ſhou'd view; 

The kind conſenting Nymph ſhall ſmile 
To open all her Stores to You. 


Thus when a Thouſand Youths had try'd 
| In vain to win the Grecian Dame; 
1 | She cou'd no more her Paſſion hide, 


When PARIS ſigh'd, and own'd his Flame. 


No more ſhall Heaven's indulgent Coaſt, 
Lamenting, of her Fate complain, 
That all her Coſtly MINES are loſt, | 

And all her Riches ſhine in vain. 
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(a) virgula —, Divinans : ſaid to be uſed in diſcovering the Beds of Oar. 
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Be it thy Care what Wealth ſhe keeps 
Oh RICHMO ND, fairer to diſplay; 
That in her Hills what Treaſure ſleeps, 
May Glow and Glitter to the Day. 


Our (6b) Andes then ſhall Rivals riſe 
To thoſe on India's Soyl that grow ; 

Their Tops as high above the Skies, | 
As fraught with Wealth, their Wombs below. 


Thoſe Regions ROME cou'd never Tame 
From whence Her Eagles ſhe withdrew ; 
Thoſe Hills that ſcorn'd Great FU L IU S Fame, 
Their vanquiſh'd Strength ſubmit to You. 


Another (c) CA SAR Thou haſt found 

Mallia by kinder Fate decreed. ; 

Whoſe Steel muſt give thy Breaſt a Wound | 
And cut Thy Veins — but not to bleed. 


What Wealth each vanquiſh'd Empire bore, 
L.. et other Victors proudly claim: 
Thine but ſubdue, to leave Thee more, 
And conquer but to give Thee Fame. 


Oh claſp theſe Heroes to thy Breaſt, 

No more Thy Wealth and Fame forgoe; 
They come, altho' like Warriors dreſt, 

Thy kindeſt Lovers not thy Foe; 


They come, thy Glories to unfold; 

And teach the World from Wallia's Mines, 
That (d) Plata's Duſt, and (e) Chylrs Gold 
Is ſcarce the faireſt Oar that ſhines. 


Our Seas ſhall ſpeak thy Praiſe aloud, 
Thy Riches own, and Aid 1mplore ; 
Whoſe Hills ſhall now ſupply that Cloud, 
Through which our Thunders are to roar. 


Such Trophies yet from off the Main 

Aided by Thee, our Fleets ſhall bring, 
As BERKL ET's Sword is fit to Gain; | 
And (/) BURCHET's Voice is fit to ſing, 


What Realm can now thy Worth deride, 
Or Rival to thy Glories ſtand; 

Whoſe Rocks refell the raging Tide, 
Whole Mines ſecure the guarded Land? 


() A vaſt Ridge of Mountains in Chili and Peru, running North and South along the Coaſt of the Sea. 


(c) Sir Ceſar Child, one ot the Honourable Aſſiſtants of the Company. 


(4) A vaſt River in South America; emptying it ſelf into the Atlantick Ocean, in 35 Degrees of 


South Latitude. 2 
(e) A rich Country in Sth America. 


) See his admirable Memoirs of the moſt remarkable Tranſactions at Sea, Oc. 


Thy 


The Fame is Thine 


Thy barren Cliffs ſhall riſe no more, 
Of ſcornful Eyes, the low Difgain ; 


Hiding beneath their Shades an Oar 
That awes the Earth, controuls the Main. 


Let other Realms more Beauties claim, 

More Charms in Heaven's Indulgence find 3 
Be it thy great ſuperior Fame, 

If not to pleaſe, to awe Mankind. 


Fair (g) Ariconium's fruitful Vale, 

Her (h) Loga's Stream, and Vaga s Shoar, 
Shall ſmile unſung, and each avail 

To tempt the Poet's Voice no more. 


Altho' each Eye her Beauty fills, | 
With Wonders which thy Realm diſdains, 
Bid her behold thy Silver Hills, 2 


And value Leſs her O) Golden Plains. 


What tho her Glebe, and Purple Store, 
With Joy each raviſh'd Heart ſubdue ? 
"Tis thy great Praiſe, that we adore 

Thy Riches which we cannot view. 


Ye Britiſh Al s that tow'ring ſtand 
Aloft ts midſt the Skies; 


Tho” High, at RICH MON D's dread Command 
Forſake the Clouds and higher riſe. 


Ages to come, and Years untold, 
Aſtoniſh'd ſhall demand to know, i 
What Strength combin'd, whoſe Heart was bold, 
To combat firſt with ſuch a Foe > 


each Britiſh Hill 
Tho! loſt already in the Air, 

Muſt ſoar, and ſhoot ſublimer ſtill 
To make an Arm like thine Deſpair. 


Not (k) APPENINE, thy Aged Brow, 
By MAR O's Muſe Immortal made; pe: 
. 5 Proſpect does allow, 


Or hides more Wealth beneath his Shade. | 


Altho' each wondring Eye to move, 

His Mounts with Purple Cluſters glow, 
Their Tops are not ſo fair above, 

As WALL IA Thine, are rich below. 


— 


g) Hereford, (h) The Rivers ; Whe and Lug running thro e 
() The Golden Vale in Herefordſhire, on the Banks of the River Wye. 
(#) A famous Ridge of Hills that run North and South almoſt through the midſt of Italy, 
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The Grape that ſmiles on LAT IAN Hills, 


The Blaſt may ſcorch, the Sword deſtroy : 
What Treaſure thy rich Mountains fills, | 
Shall only with the World decay. 


Thy fruitful Mines for ever grow; 
To them the Skies no Changes bring; 
Whoſe glittering Fields no Winters know, 
But ev'ry Seaſon is a Spring. | 


Each Autumn ſtealing from the Flower 
Its Beauty, from the faded Vine 
Its Purple Riches, has a Power 
Still to improve, and cheriſh Thine. 


Let other Climes, of Blaſts afraid, 2515 ; 


For all their Bloom on Heavens rely ; 


Thy Harveſt's ſpring without the Aid; 


The Smiles of either Sun or Sky. 


Oh RICHMOND, BRUDNALL, LAMBERT, All, 
Who Wallia's Wealth and Treaſures know; 


Open her bounteous Breaſt, and call 


Her Riches forth, from Worlds below. 


Oh let her Gifts no longer live 


Conceal'd beneath; the Goddeſs ſay, 
That ſhe has Millions yet to give, 
Which you want Courage to enjoy. 


On INDIA's Banks, Her Sands of Gold ' 
Had yet been hid from BRITISH Eyes; 


Had no COLUMBUS Heart been bold, 


To ſeck and ſeize the beauteous Prize. 


Wich laviſh Hand, tho' Nature threw 


Her ſhining Duſt on ev'ry Shore ; 
So fair, and long expos'd to view, 
No Hand wou'd touch, or Eye adore. 


At laſt the Hero muſt ariſe, 


Who” for a Fame diſdains his Doom; 
And finds a World beneath thoſe Skies, 
Where Cowards fear'd to find a Tomb. 


Oh let the great Example fire 
Each Breaſt, ſuch Glories to purſue ! 
Who have like Treaſures to acquire, 
Tho? not like Dangers to ſubdue. 


Shall 1) MISSISSIP T's Pagan Waves 
Roll down in Plenty, and beſtow 


hc ——_— q 


(1) A River in North America running chro Florida, and falling into the Gulph of Mexico in 35 
deg. ot North Latitude. 4 | 5 | 


Empires 


Wn 


Empires where e're his Current laves, 
| Abundance where his Water flow? 


Shall GALL IA own, when &er her Eye 
Smiles raviſh'd with her INDIAN Stream, 
Her antient Fame. begin to Dye, 
Her Triumphs not ſo fair a Theme? 


Shall half her Sons, her Slaves before, 
Proud with the Tribute which He brings; 
Shake off their Chains, that (m) Flood adore, 
Which changes Vaſſals into Kings ? 


And (hall Fritannia kindly hold 

Her Treaſures forth, the (n) Branch allow, 
Vet none of all her Race be bold 

To reach and ſeize the proffer d Bough ? 


'Twas Fate, till watchful of thy Fame, | 
(Oh R ICHMON D) dn ſhould decline, 

That (o) Glory ſcorn, that Praiſe diſclaim, 
Ir ſtudied ſhou'd be who!y thine |! 


Hail AL BIO N's faireſt richeſt Coaſt, 
Such Patriots now thy Fame purſue, 

Spain ſhall no more Her INDI1A Boaſt, | 
But WAL LI A triumph or PERU. 


What tho' beneath more Southern Skies, 
A richer Oar her Hills may hold ? 


If rip'ning in thy Mountains lyes, 
What can command, or ſink her Gold. 


No more let BO V RB O N's Infant Son, 
From fancy'd Stores his Wealth rene ; 
Nor let us live in Arts outdone 


By Thoſe we ſtill in Arms ſubdue 


Oh never let the vanquiſh'd Coaſt, 

That oft hath dy'd at B R I TAIN's Name, 
Fled from her Sword ; be vain, and boaſt 

Her Wealth, ſuperior to our Fame. 


But ſee the Flood, (y) once G A L L I A's Pride 
Through Golden Banks no longer ſtrays; 
And as his Ebbing Waves ſubſide, 


His Monarch's fancy d Wealth decays. 
The ſacred Daſt along TE Shore 


Is turn'd (alas) to common Sand 


2 * e 8 
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(m) The Miſſifſipi. (n) See Virg. Æzeid. 6. (0) The Charters of the Company. (p) The 4 ſiſſipi. 


. 


Loſt on a Wild and Deſart Strand. 


And all the Millions that he bore, 


Lach Penſive ſad deluded Eye, 

Begins the treach'rous Stream to mourn; 
Which rolling now neglected by, 

Flows bluſhing backward to his Urn. 


No more with Numerous Fleets o're-fpread, 
Back from his Waves, his Navies flow : 
Which like their Patriot hide their Head 


Or ſink conceal'd in Caves below. 


No more the Tdol Current's Name, 

Or Thine (Great LAV) is Gallia's Theme; 
Each Voice contending to defame 

At once the Stateſman and the Stream. 


While thou fair Ind, by the Will, 
And {miles of thoſe thy Fame deviſe, 

Th' indulgent Gods, ſhall flouriſh ſtill, . 
While we have Earth, and They have Skies. 


If then our Heav'n affords a Choice, 
And Pocts may their Wonders chuſe ; 
Why hears not Britain (a) CAM BEL Ls Voice, 
And SEWELL's tender moving Muſe. 


Shall Photbus leave his Southern Plains, 
From Cum, to (b) 1sL A's Banks retire ? 


Shall Isis Sons forget their Strains, 


Her Waves grow dull, and (c) TWEED Inſpire. 


Our Land ſhall ſuch Abundance bleſs, 

Each envious Heart ſuch Patriots pleaſe ; 
That by their Care we value leſs, 

And hardly ſeem to want our Seas. 


And ſleeps thy Muſe, which when inclin'd, 
(4) Oh Moore! to ſooth the raviſh'd ear; 
In murmuring Brooks no Joy we find 


No Muſick in the warbling Spear. 


Oh way thy Harp no longer lye 
Negl-Qed, which while you Inſpire, 

We flight the Beautics of thy Eye, 
10 diets the Swectneſs of thy Lyre. 


Thus M1 k 4 Breathes — and as her Tongue 
Each melting Heart with Paſſion warms, 


3 


(A Man chat has obl ig d the World with ſome excellent Poems in Mr. Ha 
(5) A kiwer in Scotland. (c) See Mr. Ramſay's Poem on the Sruth-Sea. © 


F. Mere Elg; of Worceſter Coll. Oxon. 
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mmonds late Miſcellany, 
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So much we heed the Syren's Song, 
We leſs adore the Virgin's Charms. 
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Nor longer ſhall thy Heavenly Lays, _ * - 
Lov'd Bard, Great Lenox Fame Decline, 
Who claiming more, had'ſt all my Praiſe, +. 
As (e) ATTICUS before had Thine. 


In Him, with Equal Joy approve, + - 
What thy lov'd ROMAN cou'd commend ; 
All the kind Patriots generous Love, or 

With the good Nature of the Friend. 


Why (J) deareſt Youth, in BUR L EIG H's Shade, 
When other Themes thy Voice require ; EE 
Ts CECIL only happy made, f 
Both in thy Friendſhip, and thy Lyre. 


Oh ! Try, as EUROPE lives poſſeſt _. 
With Wonder, A L BIO N's Power to ſee, 

If yet thy BURLEIGH can be bleſt, 
With ev'ry Joy, not hearing Thee, 


On BRIT AIN's Fame to turn thy Thought, 
To grace Her with thy matchleſs Lays, 

One Moment be (g) thy Heaven Forgot z 
And GEORGE, and ( PARKER want thy Praiſe, 


Thus ſhall thy Voice our Iſland chear, 
- Tho? cold in Death = Patriot 1ycs, 
Nor more command the flowing Tear, 


To burſt from (i) {TCKELL's grateful Eyes. 


Oh Richmond | cou'd the Muſe exchange 

Her GRA CIA N Springs for ( Deve's Tide, 
The Barren Hills, where Poets range, 

For Thoſe o'er which You now Preſide; 


To no feign'd Stream ſhe then wou'd owe, 
No fabled God, Her boaſted Fire ; 

(DSABRINA ſhou'd for PE NIV S flow, ; 
And for her P HCE B US, You Inſpire. © FF. 


Her Voice no longer wou'd diſpute, 
Which the kind Patriot to allow, 
Wh ile you preſent the Golden Fruit, 

THA L1A, but the Empty Bough. 


—_ 


(e) See the Life of Pomponius Atticus; tranſlated by Major Pack; to which is prefix'd an Ode by Mr. 


N. (F) Dr. Young. (g) His Laſt Day. (6) He dedicated his excellent Paraphraſe on ſome Parr WP 2 { 
of Job to the Lord Chancellor Parker. 8 2 


(7) His Epiſtle to Mr. Tickell on the Death of Mr. Addifon. 
(kt) A River in North Wales, () Riſing from Plimlimman Hills in Mont gomeryſhire. 
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Thoſe beauteous Lawrels which we wear, 
That after Death ſecure our Name, 

Wou'd bloom and flouriſh truly Fair, 
Giving us ſomething more than Fame. 


Then each forgotten Grecian Maid, 
No more ſhou'd in our Numbers ſhine, .. 
Cou'd we invoke and bleſs your Aid, | 
The BRITISH Muſes Kinder ( NINE. 


Say RICH MO ND then, to nobler Strains, 
Wilt thou excite our ſounding Lyres, 

(And Virtue never ſure diſdains, 5 
Thoſe Numbers which her ſelf Inſpires.) 


If baniſh'd from each other Coaſt, 


In Thine the Muſes may be Free; 


Their Fancied Patriots nobly loſt, 


To find 'em real all in CHEE. 


While Smiles in ev'ry Eye Appear, 
And Triumphs ev'ry Heart Employ, 
Why ſhou'd the Honeſt Poet wear 
The only Check without its Joy. 


Why with becoming Tears oppreſt, 
Does he in vain reveal his Moan, 

Sooths the ſad Care in every Breaſt, 
Yet feels it waking in his own. 


Thus the kind Sun with Heat Supplies, 


With Vigor does the Earth Inſpire, 
But rowls himſelf along the Skies, 
A beauteous Maſs of barren Fire. 


Cou'd he to eaſe his leaſing Toil, 
A Reſt within thy Manſions gain, 

His GREZ CE wou'd ſeem a fruitleſs Soil, 
His TEM L E but a deſart Plain. 


Each Verſe ſhou'd then record thy love, 


(If yet in Verſe to be confin'd) 
"Tl HAMMOND ceaſes to Improve, 
And generous (n) GOODE, to bleſs Mankind, 
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Cn) The Number of the Governors, Aſſiſtants, and Treaſurers of the Company. 
() & veucman of the moſt Extenſive and Exem 


